HENRI BEYLE

IN Ae^wJuJfi.tpf French literature it would be difficult to
point to a ^figure at, once so important, so remarkable* and so
littieTnown to English readers as Henri Beyle. Most of
us afeT no doubt, fairly familiar with his pseudonym of
' Stendhal' ; some of us have read Le Rouge et Le Noir and
La Chartreuse de Parme ; but how many of us have any
further knowledge of a man whose works are at the present
moment appearing in Paris in all the pomp of an elaborate
and complete edition, every "scrap of whose manuscripts is
beinglrollected and deciphered with enthusiastic care, and
in honour of whose genius the literary periodicals of the hour
are filling entire numbers with exegesis and appreciation ?
The eminent critic, M. Andre Gide, when asked lately to
name the novel which stands in his opinion first among the
novels of France, declared that since, without a doubt, the
place belongs to one or other of the novels of Stendhal, his
only difficulty was in making his choice among these ; and
he finally decided upon LaJ^ar^us^e^ar^^ According
to this high authority, HenrfBeyle was indisputably the
creator of the greatest work o^'ct^
yet on this sixle of the CKahnel we have hardly more than
heard of him ! Nor is it merely as a writer that Beyle is
admired in France. As a man, he seems to have come in,
sixty or seventy years after Ms "death, for a singular devotion.
There are"* BeyH'stes/'^r'*SteriaEaliens,5 who dwell with
rapture upon every detail of the master's private life, who
extend with pious care the long catalogue of his amorous
adventures, who discuss the shades of his character with the
warmth of personal friendship, and register his opinions with
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